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Will wake your Hearts to bleed when I unfold 
which I write is of a Lady wg : 


That liv'd in fair Carmarthen as I am to] 


Her Lord dy'd we ſind and left two Sons behind, 
Who Heirs were to Six Thouſand Pounds a Year, 
Beſides her own'Eſtate - which was very great; 


Now ſome of her Virtues I mean to declare. 


"I 


0 


Moſt liberal was her Hand, as we underſtand, 


To the poor and diſtreſſed her Gold did fly; 


Their Wants to relieve, coinfort thoſe that griev d, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs beſides. » 4] 
She ſuccour'd all that came and Iwill maintain, 
ood Ad of Charity they did perform, 
A labouring Man we hear that lived ſo near, 
He often to this Lady's Houſe did come, 
Relie ved for to be in his Neceſſity, | - 


Ile had one Child a Daughter very bright, 
Aſweeter Creature ſure the Earth could ne'er procure, 


A rake a ſpecial Cate to keep ber [ declare, 


The Lady in this Chitd took great Delight. 
And once upon a Day ſhe to this Man did ſay, 
If youll your Daughter fair to me reſign, \, 


And uſe her like unto a Child of mine, 5 
The poor Man did ſay, Take her Madam pray; 


* 


Fbr I can ſcarce get Nod ſor to ſuffice 


She cloath'd her, tho' of Parents poor: 


My tender Infant dear I do not doubt you care, 
And I ſtall pray for you while Fm alive. | 
The Child'ſhe took away, in gallant rich Array . 


She made the Child appear ſo gay we hear, 
As if the was a noble Lady born. X 
And when to ſixteen Years this Chi d arrived were, 


Helen for Beauty could not with her compare; 


Her dazling Beauty bright appear'd to every Sight, 
The Maſter-Piece of Narure beyond Compare. 
Many Suitrrs came to ee this matchleſs Dame, 


This Lady's Son was ſhot with Cupid's Dart, 


Struck for this Maid their Hearts were betray'd, 
And now we come to the Tragick Part. | 


The rorments of m | | 
My heart's oppreſt with grief, if you'll not give relief, 


The Youngeſt firſt did break his. Mind, 
To fee her in an Harbour cler: 0 
Sweet Angel Divine, I have found a happy Time 
Mind for to declare. 


1 ſoon muſt go mo the ſilent grave. abs 
be beauty of your eyes have ſtruck me in ſurprize, 


vou are the only bleſſing that 7 crave. 
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The Mail ſurpriz d to hear, cried Sir forbear, 
| your Suit, for ſhould my Lady [know the ſame : 

She'll turn me out of Door bot h wretched and poor; 
70 my mean Cottage Sir from whence 7 came. 
0 Ie ſaid. my lovely Dear, my Mother do nat fear, 
e fortune is my own, when I'm of Age. 
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Lovers pray dra w near, a ſtory you ſhall hear 


And you 
The Hearts 1 


yal LOVERS. 


She cannot hinder me, Jo if we married be, 
We'll find s Way her Paſſion to aſſwage. 


She hearing him ſay ſo, tears from her eyes did flow, 


_ Saying, Sir, Iwillingly would give Conſent, * 
But only 1 do fear your 


other Il be ſevere, 


Which thing may chance to prove my Diſcontei 
If you'll conſent he cry'd for to be my Bride, 
In private we'll marry none ſhall it know, - 


The Pleaſure we enjoy our Comforts to deſtroy, + 


Till I my Fortune have let it be ſo. 

At laſt this ſweer Fair gave Conſent we hear 
Within a Icrle time to be his Bride: 
aid at laſt ſtrange Things come to paſs, 
heſe two Lovers to divide, 
Cord little knew his Brother lov d her too, 
Or (hut be Love unto this Maid did bear. 


One N ght he told es find the Secrets of his Mind, 


The eldeſt Brocrher {trick the News to hear Fi 

Could: en t fell where to run his Paſſion to ſhun, 
Thinking if crafrily he did not play; 5 
He ſhould deprived be of all Felicity, 


His youngeſt Brother ſhouid his Riva] be. 


He to his Brother ſaid, f you wedehis Maid, 


My Mother will be much enrag'd you know, 


A Beggar the was born, tho' Beauty does adorn 


Her lam reſolv'd to have, or 


Her Perſon, ſhe is not a Match for you. 


O Brother forbear, ſhe is beyond compare, 
She is virtuous, beautiful and chaſte belide : 
go to my Grave, 


No other Woman ſhall be my Bride. | 
He finding him ſo plain, thought it was in vain 
Far to attempt their Minds to ſeparate z _ * 


A Plot he did invent to their Diſcontent, TT”. 
Which made their Family unfortunate. | 


With a diſlembling ſmile his brother to beguile, 


He ſaid, Il help you aut in every thing, 


Dear Brother that can, and as I am a Man, 


Do you to London go now for a- while; 


His crue! Brother unto him did ſay, : 
He'd ask his Mother Leave if fhe Conſent would give. 


My Mother to Conſent I ſoon will bring. 
If you'll be rul'd by me, Il bring you to agree, 


Stay with your Uncle there, when home you do repair. 
You'll find all thin gs fitting to her mind. 
The deluded Youth thinking all was Truth, 


6 Þ 


If he ſome time ſhould with his Uncle ſtay. 


_ He having her 7 to charming Moly went; 
Saying, moſt lovely Dear, for a-while, . s 
How it was to be when he to Londen went. 

I've told my Brother dear of all our Love Affair, 


, 
. 


Tl leave my charming Fair, then he did declare, 


He bids me now this Journey take, | 
And when that ir is ſo, he'll let my Mother know -- 
. Wharl my Dear have ſuffet'd for your ſake. 


* 


It is my Deſice it ſhoul | 
She faid if you think beſt I'll ſer my Heart ag Reſt |, 


Unknown unto my Mother come to me: 
But let my Brother know the Day before you go, 
And he will ſome Jewels give to thee. 


And the Servants ask'd where ſhe wab & 
But could no tydings bring, nor what had her "a 
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Printed and Sold in Bow-church yard, London. 
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And 1 to bim ſhall write to know my Delight, 
When that my dear Mother comes to know, 


What He to you doth ſay my Brother Il ſend to me, 
be ordered ſo. 3 0 


For ever true tq remain to thee ; 

With charming Kiſſes ſweet then theſe Lovers 
They parted never, to meet again. wo 
Next Day, for Londen he ſet out immediately ; 
In Lombard-ftreet his Uncle did dwell : | 


greet, * 


A wealthy Banker there, to him he did repair: 


Thinking that all things with him would go well. 
The Wretch at Home was working both their dooms 
A Letter he did forge, as if it came | 
From London City fair, and ſhew'd it to his Dear, 
And ſaid that from her own true Love it came. 
Theſe Words were penn'd, my Dear 1 for you ſend, 


Poor Sou l ſhe little knew but that this was true, 5 5 
time by which her Journey was ſet; 


Th 
80 50 Brother cry*d ſomething 7 will provide, 
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may diſpoſe of them as you think beſt. 


Yo 
'K He from his Mother took a fine Golden Cup; 


A Diamond Ring and Jewels beſide 3 

And in her Bundle he did pack them ſecretely, 

And ſhe in private from his houſe did ride. 
In a ſhort time they miſſed this Maiden fair, 

ons: 


So the Lady, ſaid at length unto her Son, 

Irs ſtrange methinks that ſhe. ſhould go away, 

He anſwer'd is there nothing miſſing? ſee: 

fancy ſome lewd Spark has led her in the Dark, 

nd to hide her ſhame ſhe is gone. 

Having looked round the Cup could not be found, 

Jewels and other things beſides: - 5 

he Lady ſaid my Son revenge this ſhe has done, 

Ler Man and Horſe now after her ride. : 
Four Men on Horſeback went ſtraitway, _ 


And at an Inn this Maiden ſoon. found; 
They did her apprehend, and brought her back again 


Soon as ſhe ſaw the Lady ſhe did ſwoon, 


- Baſe Creature ſhe did ſay thus for to go away, 
I that ſo tenderly have brought you up; 


My Houſe to plunder fo, and ſhamefully to gy, a 
Away with theſe. my Jewels and my Cuff. 
The Lady did not hear what ſhe had co declare, 
But to a Priſon ſhe was ſenyaway. 0 
The Aſſizes being nigh, ſhe was condemn'd to die; 
Poor oul there was none for her to appear. | 

Two Days before the time this Lord we find - 
With his Uncle to the Coffee Houſe did go; 


When reading the News his Soul to confuſe, _ 


He found his Love maſt to the Gallows 


0, | 
| He her Name did read, alſo what was 1 Deed, 8 


For robbing of her Lady ne muſt die, 


— 
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He ſaid upon the Wings o 


While thouſands of $ 
An Emblem o 


IThbe Hangman then ai ſay, Come Sir 7% muſt 


He wrung and tore his hair like one in Deſpair, 
Saying 3. this is all thro* Treacher * 
His Coach and Six with ſpeed they prepared indeed; 
oye I fly, 8 
It I am not too late that I may ſhare E. Fate, 


Then freely from my deareſt Dear I'll die. 


His Coach paſſed as ſhe went unto the tree, 
pectators ſtood to fee, 
The lovely * fair did all in White appear; 
her Innocency. 1 
paſed, 


Hundreds of pitying eyes ſhed tears as ſhe 
Het aged Parents came their Laſt to gaze : 
Upon their Daughter fair: they tore their kged Hair, 


_ Saying, ſoon our Child we'll follow to the Grave. 


When round her Ivory Neck they did the Haltar place, 


Like Fury up this Duthſul Lord did drive ; 


Then out of his Chariot ſtept, and in the Cart he leapt, 
And eagerly into ber Arms he flew. | 


One Word could not ſay, but ſoon ſbe 4% away, 
Then 4 Thouſ, Times ber dying Lips he kiſs'd; : 


The cruel Hangman ſaid, Sir, you muſt away 3 * 


This Fatal Moment muſt not be mi{s'd. | 


O cruel Creature why muſt this fair Creature die? 
She faintly ſaid Sir, I nothing know af 
For what they ve brought me here, farewell my Dear 3 
We haue xo Time to talk; it muſt be ſo. | 
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And you my deareſt Dear, ence more adieu: 


, 


„ 
Now let me execute what is my Due. | | 

He took a Pen knife keen becauſe he'd not be ſeen; 
Juſt as the Cart went to go away; * 

His tender Heart he pierc'd, then flew about her Waiſt. 

Sure never was acted. ſuch a Scene. | 
The Purple Gore did flow, he faintly let her go3 

And ſoon grim Death did cloſe theſe Lovers Eyes: 

Unto his Mother they his Body did convey; © _—_ 

The wretched Brother being in Surprize. 

To ſee what he had dove. did into Diſtract ion run, 
And told the Truth which fill'd the Houſe with Cries : . 
The Mother ſick did fall, and broke her Heart withall ; 
This News the Country fill d with ſad Surprize. | 

And in one filent Tomb they laid them in the Ground, + 
The poor unhappy Lady with her Son % 
Likewiſe the Maiden bright © The Wretch that very Night 


| Who was the Cauſe that this ſad Thing was done. 


That Night this Wretth did die, his Body aid lie, 
In order to be buried the next Day; 72 
IWhen in the Room they came, bis Corpſe could not be (eew | 


For he was preſently convey'd | awav. 


But where no one could tell, nor what had him dete, | 


His Friends ſaid a ſad Noiſe they did hear; 
I the midft of the Night it did them ſore affright, i 
ut nothing unto them di d appear. 


Let this a Warning be that hears this Trageay, 
That Spite and Malice mayn't you overcome * a 
The Innocent betray, aud Lives to take away, 
As this poor Unhappy Wretch has dons. 
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Farewell my Parents dear, and all ſweet Pleaſures here, at, Sg 
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